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" To-night it is  impossible—quite  impossible	"  and
would not allow me to cross his threshold. Litvinoff protested
in Russian but Chicherin just turned his back and bolted like
a man in a panic. I followed Litvinoff to his office on another
floor and we sat down and looked at one another. He was
very much upset and quite at a loss to explain or excuse. I
did not mind, except for the useless trouble of moving all the
apparatus. I had seen something of the personality of
Chicherin and that was worth anything. From this experience
and from what Litvinoff told me, I understood that Chicherin
was an abnormal man who lived always in the Foreign Office
with closed windows and never went out. He insisted on having
his bedroom in the building, as he said he had not time to go
elsewhere to sleep. He worked at night, and did not always
sleep by day. Every detail he attended to himself and did all
the things that secretaries should have done for him. He
had no idea of time, and would frequently ring up a " comrade "
at three or four in the morning for the most trivial information.
When Litvinoff advised him to get someone extra in his office
to get his papers straight, he agreed, but stipulated that " it
must be someone who works during the day so that he is
free at night/'
The necessity of an interval for sleep never occurred to him.
He had been described to me as a man of wonderful character.
Those who worked with him loved him, even though he nearly
killed them. I only saw a fluttering agitated bird- It was,
as I heard afterwards, an unfortunate day, for Chicherin had
been to the dentist. Someone who watched him from an
office window described to me the phenomenon of Chicherin
in the street. He stood at the corner of the kerb hesitating,
as one might on the brink of a river on a cold day before
plunging in. When he finally ventured he got half-way across
and ran back. What with the traffic, the fresh air and the
dentist, he wais thoroughly unnerved
The next day he sent me a message inviting me to start work
at four o'dock in the morning, as this was his quietest time.
I sent back word that unfortunately it was my quietest time
tool

